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them. They were dominated not only by his skill, but
al*o by his fun.

/t was impossible not to like the members of the
German team. They may have been grave and
anxious, but they were real sportsmen, quick in their
courtesy. This amateur lawn tennis seems to be one
of the last refuges of sportsmanship in this world. In
spite of all the fuss, the "ballyhoo," the articles and
photographs and autographs and all the nonsense,
these young lawn tennis players, though they may
be occasionally rather too conceited (in which, of
course, they are not at all like authors, a singularly
modest and self-depreciating class of persons), seem
to me to behave towards one another in an altogether
admirable knightly fashion. They all want to win, but
not at any cost. They have no desire to cheat their
way to a championship. They do not regard their
opponents as men who have to be done down one way
or another, by fair means or foul. The smile and hand-
shake at the end of a game still have a friendly signi-
ficance, and are not the formal antics of professional
boxers. Moreover, although little incidents will some-
times happen, they are not for ever appealing to the
umpire, nor does the watching crowd go baying at
him.

That is one reason why lawn tennis is so pleasant
to watch, and it seems to me nowadays one of the best
of all games for a spectator. (Though I prefer the
men's game to the women's, which is apt to be very
monotonous and, curiously enough, far less graceful